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Quo me cungue rapit Tempefias, deferor Hoſpes. 1 
Juſt as the Maggot bites, I take my 8950 50 : 
To Painters now my court reſpe&ful pay; 
Now (ever welcome !), on. the Muſe's e, 
Drop in at Windſor, on the beſt of Kinos ; 


Now, at St. James's, about HANDEL. prate, L 
Hear Odes, ſee Lords. and Squires, and. ſmile at State. 


— 


SECOND EDITION. 


: r GO Ne | 
Printed for G. Kr ARsLZV, No. 46, Fleet- Street; and W. rossran, | 


No. 348, near n in the ä 


1787. 
( Entered at Stationers⸗Hall.] 
[ Price Three Shillings.] 


—————— ̃ ˙ — \/ at 


t 
* 


— 
— Y 
[4 2 
* BY 
— 
4 
— 


8 
#4 + . * 


"+ ir e 


ö * 4 


. 
* 
* 
* 
0 
+ 
* 
1 
* 

* 

1 


— 


—— 099.) 


r 


m 
* 
f % 
* 
* 
+ 
z 4 
f 
DJ 
F n 
* J. 
* 
* wy 
* 
1 8 
3 - * 
9 
& 
* 
{ * 
- 
» 


„ >. 
*$ = 
* 
* 4 
* 
* 
A 
Zz 
* 
1 
4 * — 
% 
* 
; 
1. 
* 
6 
* 


= 
5 


5 ov 5 
4 = 
4 * 
- * 
4 «> 
by =, 
. wo 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


READER, 

T Think it neceſſary to inform 
thee, if thou haſt not read Mr. WarToN's Ode, 

that I mean not to ſay that he hath, zoridem 
verbis, ſung what I have aſſerted of him; I 


therefore beg that my Ode may be conſidered 


as an Amplifi tion of the ingenious Laux zar“ s 


Idea. 
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KN ow, ln that tlie LAuREAT's | Poſt Gubline . 
Is deſtin'd to record, in handſome Rhyme, 
The Deeds of Britiſh Monarchs, twice a year: : 


5 


If great—how happy i is the tuneful Tongue! | 5 


If pitiful—( as Shakeſpeare fays) the Song 
T Malt ſuckle Fools, and chronicle Small Beer. 


2 & ; i "$34 Ie * 
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But Bards malt mai ho 1 0 with the down : 


Kings cannot always « Oracles be hatching :| : 
Maggots are oft the Tenants of A Crown— 


110 


T herefore, like thoſe in a Cheeſe, n not t worth che excching, 


{x 2 11 72 
\ 4 * wi , A 5 2 1 . 
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B g O gentle 


O gentle Reader | if, by God 8 . eee, = 
Or (what s more ſought) good Intereſt at Court, 


Thou get'ſt, of Lyric Trumpeter, the Place, 
V 


And hundreds arc, like Gudgeons, ga gaping for t 


Hear! (at a Palace if thou mean'ſt to thrive) 
And of a ſtaunch old: Coachman learn to drive. | 


Whene'er employ” d to celebrate a king, : h 

Let Fancy lend thy Muſe her loftieſt wing 
Stun with thy Minſtrelſy the frightned Sphere ; 15 | - 1 5 

Bid thy Voice thunder like a hundred batteries; ;. 1 


* 
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For common Sounds, conveying common Flatteries;. | 


39 


Are Zephyrs whiſp'ring to the Royal Ear. 
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Know—Glutton-like, on Praiſe edch Monarch eam *. 


*. 1 
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Hot Spices ſuit alone their pamper 'd Nature: i | 


Alas | the Stomach, parch' d by burning Drams, 4 
With mad-dog Terror ſtarts at ſimple Water. 


Fierce: 


ET. „ 

Fierce is each royal Mania for Kpplaaſe Bre ad 
And, a8 a Hofſe-Pond Wide, are Monarth' Mawsz 
Form d- cherefote ch A a pretty ample ſcale : 99 blu bn 5 
To ſound the decent Panegyric Note, en doẽH— q 

| To pour the mods 'Flatt'ries'down-their throat d 
Were 1 Shrimps for dinner cola es i555 0 A. 


And 280 whene” er thou rike the Lyre to om 
—— — en e eee Hoa 


To touch to Abigails of Courts, the Strings; 


Give the Queen 8 Toad- eater a handſome ro 


And ſwear ſhe alwa) s has more Grace . 
6.55 SALLY ors U. 13187} S K AA 4 | 


Than ev n to n the meaneſt Place — 


4 ara 4811 


Swear ny the Woman 1 no 5 8bo 9p'5 . 
f 1 F3:w esd sino days #2 
911 oleviq 03 2arage? h ym ad) Saw e 


Sells not, like . in rauf: 8 Churchf Vard their Ware, 


10 Aci I'Y7 It} LI oy 


Who on 5 Paſſenger fc for Cuſtom ſtare; 


2:12 Shit 134 3d. 8 vidog 112 


And, in the happy Tones of Traffick, cry, 
85 Sher | vat you by, Sher Madam vat Hor buy 4 


N 5 * 


Thus 4 


T . Reader: ende the Arclague to wy Ode EC 1 
The truechred Courtiers wander whilſt I ru. 
And, with grave Vieards, and ſtretch d Eyes to al, 
Pronounce my germon a maſt impious Speech. 
With all my Spirit —let them damn my n 
A Courtier's Curſes are exalted Praiſe. | 


1 . 
1 a. + 4 H £31 144 { 44 : {17 
. If as 
55 L - 
— 141 100 | f 
1 
g f #7: 1 


' &: iy 13 alk in 


e 


2 


1 HEAR a Rartled Mori | 
« Fie, Para, Paras — 4 for ſhame) © _ 
«© Such Countel diſagrees with m my Digeſtion.” 8 0 
Well! well then, my Old SOCRATES, to pleaſe . 
For much T m willing of thy Qualins to eaſe ee, 
IU nobly take the other ſide the e Queſtion. | a _ 


FS 2 
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Par Exemple : 5 


Fair Praiſe i is ſterling Gold—all ſhould debit it 
Flatt'ry, baſe Coin—a Cheat upon the N ation : - 
: And yet, our Vanity doth much admire it, 


And really gives it all its Circulation. | „ 5 . 


Flatt'ry's a ly infinuating Screw 
* World—a Bottle of Tokay fo fine— 
The Engine always can its Cork ſubdue, . 5 


And make an eaſy Pris'ner of the Wine. 


Qt Flatt'ry's | 


„ 


Flatt'r y s an by wriggling round an Oak— 
This Oak is oſten honeſt blunt Joun BULL—- 


Which Ivy would its great Supporter choak, 
_ Whilſt Joun ( (ſo thick the Walls of his dark Scull) 
Mens it a pretty Ornament, and ſtruts— 


Till MasTsn Ivy,creeps into Joux's Guts; 


And gives poor thoughtlel Jonny: a et of 91 : 
Then, like an Organ, opening all his Pipes, 
Joux roars; and, when to a Conſumption drain d, 


Finds out the Knave, his Folly entertain'd. 
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Praiſe is a modeſt unafſuming Maid, - 
As ſimply as a | Quaker-Beauty dreſt: . 
No Oſtentation hers no vain Parade: bY 8 
Sweet Nymph 1 and of the feweſt Words poſſeſt; 
Yet, heard with rev'rence when ſhe ſilence breaks, 


She dignifies the Man to whom ſhe ſpeaks. 


FLATT'RY'S 


+ 

| FLATT'RY'S a pert French Millener—a Jade 
Cover' d with rouge, and fauntingly array d— 
Makes ſaucy Love to ev'ry Man ſhe meets, 


And offers ev'n her Favours in the Streets. 


Av yet, inſtead of VET: = public Hiſſes— 

Divines ſo grave—Philoſophers can bear her; 

What's ſtranger ſtill, with childiſh Rapture hear her 
N 5 court the en Harley s very Kiſſes. 
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RIO as Dutch . FR AY - fant Eaſt 


Or Cuſtard - Pudding at a City peaſt, . 
Tou s Incenſe greets his Sovereign $ Ig Noſe: 
For, bating Birth-day Torrents from Parnaſſus, 


i 


And Wee fr $ Spring-tide of divine ener 1 


11 4 


Fame in a ſeanty Rill to Windlor flows 55 


TAR 51 


Poets Gusch tuneful e in ancient times, 
Delighted all the Country with their R hymes;— 

Sung Knights and Barbed Steeds with Valour big prof 76 
Knights who encounter'd Witches—murder'd Wizards, 
Flogg'd Pagans till they grumbled in their gizzards: 

| Rogues with no more Religion than a Pig : 45 

0. . . a_ 


x4 :) 
—Knights who mami d unbelieving Souls N 5 = 
. hrough pretty little well - form d Eyclet-holes, 


By pious Titer, and godly Lances made— 
"Tools | that wi 


W 


with Battle-Axes fit to knock down Butls, | 
And therefore qualified (J wat) full Well. 
With force, the Sacred Oraeles to tell!!! 

Unto the thickeſt unbelieving Scullsls? 
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| OAT 8 fo Pong at che Game of Tourney, | A 
Took boldly to the Holy - Land a Journey, | 
To plant, with Swords, in Hearts, the Wd 
Juſt as we hole for Cucumbers, Hot Beds, 516 

Or pierce the Boſom of the fullen Earth, | 

To give to Radiſhes or Onions Birth : 


N 


BY rg. 4 
| ane who, when tumbled en the bottle wan : 
d to an Enemy oblig d to yield. e Ane 


could neither Leg, nor Arm, nor N . nor Nob firs : 
Poor Devils who!weie like Alligators hack d, 3 
At length by Hammers, Hatchets, Sledges, —__ 5 

Dragg'd from their Coats of Armqur—like a Lobſter. _ 
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Great (ſays the Cp were the Poet 8 Patings * : 
On idle daring Red- Croſs Raggamuffins, 555 42 
Who for their Childiſhneſs deſerv d a Birch : „e 
Quoth Tow, A worthier Subject now, thank God | 

Inſpires the loſty Dealer i in the Ode, 1945 bas 18 T8639 
Than Blockheads Mas fap Qld Mother — 


; UE Sd i 
Times 3 our 2 Bard) Signs 'd quite—, 1 


The Poet ſcorns what chan q of yore the ſight— 1 

SOoths, Women, Vandals, Caſtles, Or Mares: wes; 
The poliſh'd Poet of the preſent yy J 202 7 i BY : 
Doth in his taſty Shop diſplay, 5 2550 1 AT. 

Ah! vaſtly prettier-colour'd Wares. —— „ 


6 1 
be Poet 4 moulds kik!LHepito Manners mild,” 2 
10% with Rapture wild, 


Quoth To- to Monarchs, w. 
Hear their own Praiſe with Mor ichs of gaping Wonder, 


And catch each Crotchet of the Birth-day Thunder: 


f 2 
* JE 


Croichers that ſcorn the Praiſe of common » Folly— TY 
Though not moſt muſical—moſt melancholy: _ 
Ah! Crotchets doom'd to charm our Ears no more, 


Although by Mr. PanzoNs ſet in x ſeore 


Drear and eternal Silence doom'd to keep, 

Where the dark Waters of Oblivion fleep— 
To ſpeak 1 in humbler Engliſh—doom'd to reſt, 
With Court Addreſſes, i in a muſty Cheſt. 


Yet all the Lady | Jeclar'd, a 


They v were the 7 ft 5 they ever hoard £507 
As 


| ü %% ue 
| As for example—all the Angel G NO ys 1 I T 

That is, my Lady, and her Daughters fair 1 ni 104 
With coa black Eye-brows, and ſweet Hebrew Air 
The . Produce of the two „ mb n 


Thus, in their Virtues, Greyhounds beſt fucored, 5 
When Sportſmen very wiſely croſs the Breed: | 
And thus, with nobler Luſtre, ſhines the F 1 
: Begot benen a Game- Hen and an ov. 


Sir SAMPSON too ticks d, with Voice divine, 
" mn Dat ſince he haf turn Chreeftian, and eat H. * | 

He nebber did hear Mooſvie half bo fries OO 1 
No! nebber e he hs de "Pn" | 10 
His Oles OF nnen, too, with Eyes though di dim,” 
And one deaf Ear, was there in Wonder drown'd | 


Liſt ning, in Attitude of Corp'ral Trim, 


He rais d bis thin grey Curl to catch the Sound: 
| 8 . 1 hen 


. Es 
Then ſwore the-Airs would never meet their matches, 


But in his own immortal Glees and Catches. 


vet were thoſe Crotchets all condemn'd to reſt 
In the dark boſom of a muſty Cheſt! 


Crotchets that form'd into ſo ſweet an Air. 
As charm'd my Lapy Mavonzss and Lon Maro; 


Who thought (and really they were true Believe“ 


The Muſic equall'd Marrow - bones and Cleavers: 9 . 


Strains! that the Reverend Bisnors had no Qualms, 


In ſaying, that they equall'd David's Palms 3 
But not ſurpaſs'd in Melody the Bell, 
That mournful ſoundeth an Axch-BIsHor's Knell: 


Strains | that Sir Jos zyn Mawazy deem'd divine, 


sweet as the Quayers of his fatteſt Swine. 


Ev'n 


t 19 1 
 _Evin great Loup BavDenBLL's. ſelf admir' 4 e Strain, , 
a all the tuneful: Agonies of Pain 5 6 Snot the See 
| Who, winking, beat with Duck-like Nods his Time, 
And call'd the Muſic and. the Words ſublime. „ i A, 


Too, all the other Lordsz with Plaudits ſwarmingy.. * 
: Cried Bravo | Bravo! charming | Bravo / charming: 
And Majeſty itſelf, to Muſic bred,. + Bs 
Pronounc'd'it * very, very good indeed! 
Indulging, p'rhaps, the very nat' ral Dream, N 
That all its Charms were . to the Theme. i 


Not but ſome ſmall degree of harmleſs Pleafure - 

Might in the Brace of R—y—l Boſoms riſe, 
To think they heard it without Waſte of Treaſure :- | 
As Sixpences are lovely in their Eyes. 3 
A few: 


A prodigious Amateur — without his Lordſhip there can be no Rehearſal. . 


+ 26 1 
; Oy „Rosch Knee, 1 heard a forward Dame, 
Thus, in a Tone of eee 181 6 n ul 
© Good God | how Kings and Queens a e adore ! 
iet With what Delight they order an encore! 
3% When that ſame Song, encor d, for nothing 3 ! 
4% This Manau Mara to her Sorrow knows,” 


8 
1 * 


« To Windſor, ſeveral times, and eke to Kew, "IM | 
© The R—y—1 Mandate Mapau Mana drew. 


* No cheering Drop was Mara aſk d to Gr: 

” No Bread was offer'd to her quiv'ring Lip. 
Though faint, ſhe was not ſuffer'd to fit down— 
Heav'n help the Goodneſi—Grandeur of the Cr—n $ 
Now tell me, Ladies, will it be believ'd, 10 


How much for Song and Chaiſe-hire ſhe r receiv'd 47 


0 


L 


« } How 


E How much rayzthi — 
Moſt ſurely, Forty Nong ns,” — Thirty, —< Pals! 33 


r Pray, Ladies, gueſs in Reaſon—come again — 
Alas l you jeer —Twenty, at the leaſt; of 
N 0 Man could ever be ſo great a A 0 | 
* To keep you then no longer in Suſpenſ ee, 
©« For MAD MARA's Ohaiſerhire and ſweet Note, i 
t Out of their wonderful Benevolence, 
us Me icy, ga et yewmnat a Ot A 
+ bao 199nol nne oft aw xl. fv! 19 wo! 
. Ay cles a, ſecond Slanderer,, with a Sneer, 3 
know a story like it—You all hear— Y 1 3 
| Deere, d DILES 
- « Poor Mas. S1wpons, aſs was order'd out.? 


v7 8 HH 


« Tg * old melee. = 30 d 10 * wo! em; ; = 


Nein VINE © 13 Nine 


ce And how to mind their Stops, and Commas, they” em. 
BI a 1 01 bn 


4 She read, and ſpouted—almoſt loſt ber! rr 


4 ed LA 43 £3 ' 


« And, ſtanding all the time, was tir d to: Death ; 
175 8 1 F ; cc Whil: 25 


* N 


xt my) 


62 « Whit both their M—j—ies, n Royal n Fre 4 ny 


« At perfect Eaſe were fitting all the while. 


« Not offer'd/ to her was one Drop of Beer 


« Nor Wine, nor Chocolate; her Heart to cheer, | '/ 


% Ready to drop to earth, ſhe mult have ſunk, | 
« But for a Child, chat at the Hardſhip-ſhrunk— | + 


« A little Pazincs, who mark'd her Situation, 


© Thus, (eg prey Exclamation: 


: * 
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, E % L £ f } 3 + 9 1 
3 * : 0 7 : "I ö 
o i d „ Sw 5 j # / 


„La] Mrs] S1DDONS is quite faint indeed 


« How pale! I'm ſure ſhe cannot longer read : 
7 DAG 31 B 52 


« She ſomewhat wants, her Spirits on Mee 


* 2 
= 


« And would, Im ſure, be happy in in a TA” 


# 


5 4» 4 


«c What follow'd a, the Regt Pair e > 


Q377 G Be Ho DL 
Ne Surly enough—one fairly n may ſuppoſe z ; 
nk 1 
«And to a Room adjoining made retreat, 
PLETE I. 


Bus abs 
« To let her, for one Minute, Hela a Seat,” | 


1 1 


* 
* 
* is 
: on. hs 
* 
3 * 
* 


[ 23 1. 

« At length the Aareſs' oeas d to ond and bone INE 
Where Generoſity's a crying Sinn 
44 Ter Curt ſy dropp'd.—as nodded to— came out ry 

—— 80 rich. How rich ?—As rich as ſhe went ns. 


Suck are the Stories twain—Why, grant the Factz. 
Are Paincss, pray, like common Folks to act ?? 


. 7 
3 


* ; 
: 4 . * 8 4 1 1 


Should Mana call ; it Cruelty, and blame 5 

Such R—y—l Conduct, I'd. cry, Fie upon herd 1 | 
To Mrs. S1DDoNs, freely ſay. the lame N 
| Sufficient. for. uch People is the Honour ? 


1 8 , : : 
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Ev'n I, the Band, expedt no Gifts febm Kies, * L 
Although I've faid of them ſuch handfome rr if, 
Nay, not their Eye 8 Attention, whoſe wage NAP! o 


. like the don, iltumine 2 poor Lay, „ 


1 * 1 
And, like the Sub; ſo kind to Proereation, | 
Increaſe within my Brain the Maggot Nation - ; 1 | 
So much for idle Tales,-Now, Mus, thy Strain 


Digreſſive, turn to Draw-ing- Rooms a 1 


There too was Pirr, who ſcrap'd and bow'd'to ground, 
And whiſper'd Majeſty, twas vaſtly fine; — 
Then wiſh'd ſuch Harmony could once be found 


Where he, each Day, was treated like a wine E 
By that Arch-fiend Cranss Fox, and his vile rah f 
Villains]! in nought but black Rebellion hearty 3 1 


Fellows | who had the Impudence to place | 
The ſacred Sceptre underneath the Mace, 
And twiſted Ropes, with Malice diſappointed, 3 
To hang c or bumper the poor Lond: J AN—. - 


To 


# ; 


0 5 1 
To whom, a certain Sack ſo carneſt cried, 
«© Don't mind—don't mind—the "Roy. his Aim 
have miſs d . 8 4 Mert bak *. 
«© Don't fear your Place, whilſt I am doth ſupply” 4. 
- . «6. But mind the "OY of Civil Li, 8 


. 


5 i 
; # 4. ; ' 7 k = © © 2 
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« Swear that x no ED 10 poor upon the Globe; 
6 Compare me—yes compare me, to poor Jos. dop 1 


The Houſe will credit thee—T know the Ninnics; 3 


c 


fc And Wife and L are fond of 1 nt Guineas, — 


” | | „ö 7 1 * \ 5 
7 What? Thus Pb We hah "IBY t OR 8 _ 


* 


£ 


cc What, what? You know that B.— , my old dead Avar, 
51041 
Left not a Sixpence, Pirr, theſe Eyes to bleſs, wo: 
Nod 
; But from the Pariſh fav'd that a] at Haff ſe. „ 
| 5 Q 4 © ax moe 
- 


11 
© But mind me—he! to plague her Heart when dying, 
« I was a conſtant Hunter Niuxop till ; 
« And when in State as dead's a Mack'rel lying, 
«Icard not—for 1 knew the Woman's Pill. 
«c And three Days after he was dead, 
© Which ſome Folks thought prodigiouſly profane, 
te T took it—yes—1 took it in my Head, 
To order Sir Jobn Brute at b 


te Had ſhe reſpected me, I do aver, 
"I ſhould have ſtay d at Home, and thought of Her.“ 


Lord RocuxyorD too, the gentle Youth, was there, 
Whoſe ſweet Falſetto Voice is often ſported 
In Glees and Catches; ſo that all who hear 
Believe a pretty Semi- vir imported. 


Net 


C++) 


Yet „ one WhO much the Day decried— ot 
Old Lavy MARY Doncan, (ſays Report). T 
What, no dear, d dear Cafirato here FP: ſhe kid) FS EE 

« Why: hen P - x take the Voices: and che Courts; - 
Then Lord have Mercy on my tortur'd/Ears,..' /' // 
cc And ſhield me from the Shouts of ſuch Ha-Bhaäxs. 


cc. Where, SV is | PaceinwzovrY' 8 buen Srrain * 
11 91D SE 


8 Where. Rube! lan, Note? 


141 Ot od L Dil 

90 That tickled oft my bebing Soul to Pain, 
_ . hat bade n my Senſes in Alyfum float 5 | - 
444 110 


05 Ant you vile black-bearded Roguer—araunt 


1.5 : ; 13 . 1 
: # R L * 5 


5 60 Tig ſmoother Chins, and steg Tones, 25 want. 


911 e ter 


T 4 
CCC 


My Lonp,on EXETER. was 1 there z 3: r 
1 KAnn ian 71 4] 4 Ee Ii! 


Who, marv'ling, cock'd his pe Te Ear 
To 


To Strains that did ſuch b to a Throne: 4 
There Uxaz1DoE taught the Audience how co and, 
With much ſignificant and knowing Wink, 

And Speeches clad in Wiſdom's critic Tone x 

Who look'd Muſicians through with half. hut _— 
Moſt ſolemn, moſt chromatically wiſe 1 


SANDWICH, the Glory of cach Jovial Meeting, | 

This Fidler, now—now that, ſo kindly greetings 

| Appear d, and ſhrewdly pour 'd his babe and bums : . N 
Great i in Tattoo, my Lord, and Croſs-hand Roll 3 . 
Great in the Dead-march-ſtroke ſublime of Sau ; l 


He beats old *AsnRIDGE on the Kettle-Drums. | 


What Pity | to our military Hoſt, 


That ſuch a charming. Drummer ſhould be lot! | 
And 


A Kettle - Drummer of great celebrity. 


| 1 29 1 

Ab feel through biff his Glorier overraſt iI b ] N 
At that dull Board Where, newer n 8 
of Ships, the diff rence between Stem and Stern. 0 ; 
Hen-coops and Boatsg the: e bu 


1UM ws N 1 1 8 
Ser- uff the 2 Tribe 4 20}, tier Dona ; 


No l- Mun was cutting out ker Hasrinas, erk; ” 
Writing to Covsn WiLL and Co. to league * 'em 
Againſt that Rogue, Thollike ü Ruffian-oroſe, aun 
And tweak d a Bulſe of Jewels from the Noſe 
Of Dames, in India, chriſten'd Mam gn. 
W xd 1 90 Wollad blioW 5491 sbem ba& 


ho 

* * 
* 

* 2 
— 
- 


EpmunD | who formerly lol fierce 4e Grimbale | 
On that moſthorrid-Imp gin Tribuas RUKBOLD,' * 906M 
42725108 ibu H no lib 2 be vod h 


21010 bi 211 vd 10 io ol 
The Admiralty, 
non W.. 


{9 1 
Vow'd, like a Sheep, to flea that Eaſtern, Thief; bak. 
Till range good Fortune open'd\Epuon's Eyes: 
Oh | then he heardrof Innoeence the Cries, | - - 
And, like Jew-Convetts, damn'd his-Old-Belief, | 


gr 


Yet, let . ſore 1 Praiſe for Moy' 8. Converſion pals. 
To that great Wonder-worker, Saiur Donpas. 


| 1 ee To i 
; — * 8 Ls 4 \ * # 4d : * 141 , 4 F o 
> ol | 


EpmunD | who battled hard for PowsLL's Life, Nalsg 4 
And ſwore no Man, in Virtue, &'er went further: 
To prove which Oath, this Powe LI. took a Knife, 
And made the World believe it, by So Marte 


e ee 1 give thee. call Ode at ja 
Made when vile Tixeoo S413 in Triumph 3 m 4115 0 
And play'd the devil on our; Indian Borders, 


In Perſon, or by vile ne Orders: i 


* * « >. FEE * 
891 1 4 4 *.Þ 7? 
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When 


be 34 10 
when Mr. Bone J o famous for fine as: | 
From Tope to Trope, a downright, Rabbit, ſkipping, - 
Meant, School-boy like, to take down HasTINGS: — RE 
And give the noble. Govzkan a. ** 1 | 


If rightly 7 Reader, * tranſlate thy Phiz 2 1 Stk: the * ; 
Thau ee thank _— it iss 


* 8 oY ; & * bd 
5 — „ — A 
Fa b 2 g : | | : 
1 * #3 5 — 
4 # 4 > 3 1 f . 7 3 
5 7 k 
1 — 2 1 3.3 5 * 2 


But m my Cleanlineſs # ere 1 begin. e 
Know, I've nat caught the Tech of Party-Sin.... 4 


3 
2 


To Prpr, or Fox, I never did belong: 
Turn, Taura 1 ſeek—ſo, help me..Gop. os Soxe |. * 


5 
4 8 
z * v , 1 AY" 
# 5 2 * 2% TY 3 92 *z ee 4 > n 5 SK #3 35 w£7\ 
CTY : „ii nen #4 I AS F l ear 100 


P'rhaps, ta a Heathen Oath chou may ſt euren 7 Nano 
Well then — Suſpicion that 1 MAYA; t Aae, mT 
1 


1 32 1 
But, like a Chiſtian ſu ear] do not fham— 
By all the Angels of yon lofty Sk 
Where burning Seraphims and Cherubs cry, 


I'm of no Party—curſe me if I am |! 


By all thoſe 6 Saints and Martyrs. 
Cut fot the Love of God in Halves and Quaeters; 
By each black Soul in Purgatory frying ; ; 
By all thoſe whiter Souls, though we can't ſee em, 
Singing their Ave-Mary and Te Deum 5 | 
On you bright Clouds—l Fear I am not lying. 


No! free as Air the Mos ſhall ſpread her Wing, 
Of whom, and when, and what ſhe pleaſes, ſing : 
Though *Privy Councils, jealous of her Note, 
Preſcrib'd, of late, a Halter for her Throat. 
Slave 


Thies is a Piece of ſecret Hiſtory. 


Lal 

Let Folly ſpring—my Eagle, Falcon, Kite, 8 
Hawk Satire - hat you will—ſhall mark her Flight; 
Through Huts or Palaces (tis juſt the ſame), | 


\ 


With equal Rage, purſue the panting Game; : 


And lay (by Princes, or by Peaſants, bred) 


Low at the OwNRR's Feet, the Cuerow, dead. 


| 


ODE. TO. EDMUND. 
MUCH edified am I * EpuunD Buxxs | 
Well-pleas'd I fee his Patriot-Mouth at work, 
Grinding away for poor Old England's Good. 

He gives of Elocution, ſuch a Feaſt 5 


He tells of ſuch vile Doings in the Faſt | | 
And fights as twere for his own Fleſh and Blood, 


13 „„ N 


[ 34 J 
Shroff, Chout, Lack, Omra, Duftuck, Nabob, Salle; 
Crore, Choultry, Begum, leave his Lips in Thunder. 


8 is 
oy : 
+ * # ; 4 


With matchleſs Patbor, Mon deſcribes the Gag, 
Employ d b that vile Son of HyDER Nats, 
Nam'd Tirroo. Gags that Britiſh Mouths deteſt ; 
Occaſion d partly by that Man fo ſad, 
That HasTinGs |---oh | deſerving all that's bad— 
That Villain, Murd' rer, Tyrant, Dog, Wild Beaſt: * 


"oh 
114 


Poor Epuuxp ſees poor Britain's ſetting 8un; 


Poor Edmund greans,---and Britain is undone / 


Reader ! thou haſt, 1 do preſume, 
God knows though) been i in a faug Room, 


1 * 1 


5 


* 


And often ed that a Storm — 
made a diabolic Rout— 


nns. e FD nn ns + 1 


Sunk $hips—tore Trees up—done ; a Word of Harm. 


* * 5 * i 7 - Y 44 - 
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Yes | thou haſt lifeed » up * W Eyes 
Fancying thou hearc aft of Mariners tl the Cries; 


And ſigh'd, How wretched n now. muſt thouſands, be! 1 5 
Oh! how I pity, the poor Souls at Seal” 


295 1 #4 5 Wil Us + 
When, Io | this dreadful Tempeſt, and his. Roar, 
x 1110 8 2 e 
A Zephyr-r-in, the ed of the Ve I An 
a 10 lt afl e «nido 1 2112 28 3164 
N ow, may not Epuuxy” $ HOI be a Sigh | 


Preſſing through EpxunD' 8 Lungs fo for Loaves and F ſhes, - 
On which he long hath look d with longing Eye, e 


11, 21 5 14 FOG Jer: 


To fill Poor f ouch not o er-burthen' d Diſhes 7 


$f 20 eats 76 12 1 01 Cf! 


2 
— 3 id 


N A : 
* * : #2 


[ 36 „ 
Give Mun a Sop forgot will be Complaint, 


Barraix be ſafe, and HasTinGs prove a Saint. 


1 


Now for the Drawing-Room—O Muſe fo madding, 
100 an in Digreſſion to be bing. 


. and Fox rERScUE (brave Names 0 attended 
The /aft, in Catches, wonderfully mended, | 
The lovely Lapy CLarGts too was there, 
To all the Graces as to Muſic born : 5 
- Whoſe Note ſo ſweetly melting ſoothes the Ear l 
Soft as the Robin's to the Bluſh of Morn | 


There too the rare Viol- di-Gamba PraTT, 
Whoſe Fingers fair, the Strings ſo nicely pat, 
And Bow, that brings out Sounds unknown at "=" Bl 
Though not ſo ſweet as thoſe of Mr. Azz. 


Dear 


K 87 1 

Dear Maid! the Daughter, af that Paincs of dee, 
Who Muffe cent as well as Law j and Gycary. | 
The Girl ſhall crab no Soul's but: Handel's VI 
To wha he thinks gur great Fompalers.. Saen 


1d eft Sahin, HT DNe Baęu, and Hv M 0 
And Twenty more, Who never had the Luck 
To pleaſe the nicer Ears of ſims gramm d Rar, 
Ears, that, like other People's, though: they. e 
Poor Creatureg I really, ant the Senſe to know _ 
Plalm-Tunes ſo mournffl, from the Md Black FE 


That muſty Muſic-hunter too—Muf. D. 


. 2 1 
{ 1 67 r Ait Work WF. 


| Much-travell d Buzxgy, came to hear and oy | 5 
8 
Ha, in his Tour, Wo found ſuch great Þ Protéctor 
5 — 1 of FI 1* \ 1 | 
Kings, Qurans, Doxzs, Manonavey Mazonavines, 2 
| | SE [: 22 511 fig: A 160 r ** 


ELECTORS, 


K Who 


1 

Who afk'd the Docron man) a gracious Queſtion, 10 
And treated him with mat; lous n 3 | 
dueſſing he had as clever a a Digeſtion . | 
For Meat and Drink, as Muſic f We” 91 


83 


VS 


Not with much Glee the Doctor Aeurck the _ 
But turn'd his diſappoitited Eyes to G 
And wiſh'd it his owtt' getting, with a sich: 92. 
For, ere to S riszonv's Houfe the Doctor cime . 
To get, As Ovz-SerTer, enroll'd his Name x 
 BeholWi. behiohd' yhe walli wer go gone HV. 


— * 


Ah g how unlucky that the Prins was : loſt. 


Ponson, who daring daſh d through thick and thin— 
Ectiess the ſecond got like Lightning in, 


when Boznzy juſt had reach! d the Wa Pob. 


Let, 


1 ** 
vet, gentle Muſe, let Candour #65 allo, 047 
That, though his Heart was mortified enoW, 2.3.6. ll | 
The Doctor did his Rival's Art admire, + 19363 908 , : 
And own d his maiden Crotchets full of Fire- 


Crotchets | though ſweet—alas | condemn'd to lie 


Hid, like moſt Royal Virtues, from our Eye! 


Crotehets, that foogful, Mr. Panzons 8 
To Tom's big Phraſe, to make ſublimer Cries : "0 


Thrice happy Union to entrance the Soul | wy = 
How like the Notes of Cats, a vocal . ; . 1 5 

Gl 4 Þ . 
By Boys (to catch their wild wy mingled Airy 


Tied Tail to Tail, [ot thrown acroſs : a Pole N 


But where was great Six Warkrx all this Wa ale, 


Why heard he not the Air and lofty Rhyme?” 
ene 4 


. 
= | 2 $ { he 
Fer 2 1 * £ | 
\ - ET * \ # 1 7 


ä 1060 1 
The fleck Welſh Deity, who Muſic knows— 
The ALzxANDER of the Tot'n'am 4 roaps, 
Who, tutor'd by his Stampings, Nod, Grunts, Whoops, : 
Do wondrous Execution with their Bows ? 


Six WaTxyN, deep in diſmal Dudgeon gone, 
Far in his Cambrian Villa ſat alone: 
To Mrs. WaALSINGHAM he ſcrubb'd his Baſe, 
Whilſt Anger ſwell'd the Volume of his Face, 


a. + 


Lee 4 


F laming, like Suns of London in a Fog. 
Of Mrs. WALSNGHAM he lung with he: = 
His Eyes A$ red as Ferrets' Eyes, with Fire; 5 

His mighty Soul for Vengeance all Agog, 


— 


ACHILLES 


o Sir Waden is « Member of the Ancient Muſic Concert i in Tottenham- 
Street, and much attended to both for his Art and Science. 

t Wynneſtay. | 

" The Quarrel between the Knight and the Lady was a wonderful ON — 
Tantene animis calftibus ir? 


a7. 
ö AenLLEs thus, affronted to the Beard, 
Fis ſledge · like Fiſt o'er Aιννẽuquox rear d. . 
And down his Throat would fain his-Words haue ramm d x. 
Who, after. Oaths (a pretty decent Volly ), 
And rating the long Monarch for his rl, 


£ N 
e 


| Inform'd the King of Men he might be d«-—n Shs: A 
Then to his Tent. majeſtic ſtrode to ſtrum, 
And ſcrape his Anger out on Tweedle-dums«.. 


R 1 Fey 
+2 1 F * 1 
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He moulds his Harp (quoth Tom) to Manners mild“ 

To Kings, for babe-like Manners, ſemple ſtyl d, 
And grac'd with Virtues that would fill a Tun: 

To him the Poet humbly makes a Leg, et 8 4 

Who, Gooſe-like, . brooding o'er the fav rite SY 
of Genius, Gives the Fhogia to the Sun: 


2 * 
1 1 
— * -» IS 4 
- ; f V [ * O 
* * - . © 2 2 * * 
Fa 
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ED = -. 
To him, who for fuck: 'Eggs is always watching, by 
And never more delighted than when hatching; 

Which makes tlie number offer d to the dnn 
So vaſt |—why, verily as thick as Peas, 1 
That People may collect, with aid een fo / 

A e noble + Hiſtamcos, as n.. rl rice! 


What numbers Wiſdom to his Care hath oiv'n 1 
All hatch'd—ſome living—others | gone to Heav'n : 


Thus in the *Pinnick's Neſt the Cuckow lays, 
Then, eaſy as a Frenchman, takes her flight 8 


- — — 5 K „ 
e — — TER — — 5 
— Tok — — — * dan 2 4 


| Due Homage to the Eggs the Pinnick pays, 
And def the o_ Labbers into Lights | 


— oe 
+ 


= —— — — 8 
e ——— 
uw 4 — pt gs 
r 
; — rr 
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— 
8 
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j 
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* 1 Bird ſo called in ſome Counties, that 1 upon on Wiſe Bird, 
and feeds him, 


4 43 3 
The a tubrth "Pom again, 212˙ 1 conl_et 
of M——ths, who, with ScbhOmie Fury, N Wk 


Force all the tuneftl rid ed Tren 4% Lanes 308 94 K 
And lock up all ther Dots 'of harmleſs Wette d 


2 20H ? 4 73 12582 BSH — *. 112 40 


* 


: {| }3poul Þ''e n 4 e aten A 503 9280 bak 
Say, why this Curſe on Daver's hat 46 b Door, 


That thus, in Anger, M——y ſhould lock it? 
Mose, are the Tod n Wan- Street- Bübleribe 8828 r 


Will Drury keep” ſomé Peneg Trofh Gn vii 13 


Doth threat ning Bankrüptey extemd a Gloom *” Wed 
O' er the mea wee ee Regal Nom f R“ 


—l ym ow en No 01 Tok bung) 


The . S9 
* n e 02 95 5 
11191 38200103610 95 Perchante 
- 


* The Oratorias were to VEE been performed at Drury Lane, this Year,, 
under the Conduct of Mr. Linz and Dr. AnNOL B. MAbau Mak Ga 5 
to have exhibited her amazing Powers. This would have been a Death-ſtiake 
to the Pigmy Performance in Tottenham · Court Road. _ How ſhould the, | 
Pigmy be ſaved ?—By killing the Giant: and 10 his Destb- wen hath 
been ſigned.— By what Power of the Conſtitution None 1=Can the. C | 


Mw do more? Quicquid * Neges, 9 MO”, 


4 


{ * 1 

Perchance tis Maza's, Song that eres! 2015 u 5 
Hinc ille Lace Oh dear Hoh de 5. I— ) 

The Song that. once couldcharm. the R—l Senſes) 52 

Delights, alas * uo mare the Royal Ber- i Aol bas. 
Gods] can a Guinea deaden ev'ry Note, 

And make the Nightingale' „ a Rayen's Throat} 


Bil od no 100 ends you 


2 A 
* 
Ft E 


& F 3 * . 8 h 
F e bh „ Are 9 4 : 
is M L- *4 1 Fil; {if 45 ern 


ve Hi 5 8 
Tis Ms TY 4957 T7337 ya Hine, 9113 a1 ele 314 

0 Freſh from my damn pt like Min- 

Suppoſe we Amateurs ſhould, in a Furys. . in T6923 10 


| J uſt take it in our John · Bull Heads do Fu $0) 109 O 
(And lol 'tis very probable we may) — 


© We will have Oratorios at Drury?“ 


F 1.0 
N 
140 


But let: me e.g A 


How muſt he 151 . EE wonderfully blank; | m—_ 
And think ſuch Speech an Inſult on bis Rank nididzo 3764 03 
| What could he do ?—oppole with Ire ſo hot 5 OG 
[think Hix M——y had better ads The 


Kings 


— 


kiss ſhould be never. ia the eee if . d ec 5 
They never are, ſore Wiſe-Acres _—_ lot oT-; 

Poh 1 ſuch a Speeck may do for Are Songs: 20 
But makes us + Phil6loglhic People Pare ht 268 


Lo 


4 RAI be Fe < ot C3 5 8 | 
I know a certain Owner of a a Ca, | 


Not quite a $ ed Miles from Windſor KHz 
Who harbour' d; of his Neighbour, , horrid derar- 5 
A Widow Gentle woman ho he h e ſaid, EA, 


Popp d from. her Window e w ev ry Day her Ma: 8 
Tmpertineyys: to eh his Royal, Motions... 5 


144 444 


dunn »1 Neo La UHE vou We 


o Yet let us give an Inſtance of wrong 8 nth, certain K— and | 
Q—, inſtead of having Concerts at their Palace, in the Style of other Princes, 
ſuch as the King of France, the Emperor, the Empreſs of Ruſſia, &c. have 
entered into a private Subſtription for a Concert in a pitiſul Street .I hey 
pay their Six Guineas a- piece; and, what is more extraordinary, get in their 
Children, as we are told, grant! What is ſtill mare extraordinary, they 

have entered into a Bond for borrowing Two Thouſand Pounds for putting 
the Houſe into a decent Repair; fit for the Reception of the K of the 
firſt Empire upon Earth. Of whom has this Money been borroweg — 
Marvelling Reader! of the poor Muficians Fund which Node might 
have been placed out at a much ſuperior Advan Let me add, that the 
| Subſcribers order a formal Rehearſal previous ro | Ba. Concert; fo that, in 
fact, they get a double Concert for their Money; undoubtedixi to the vaſt 


{1 


Satisfaction of the Fingers of the happy CRA²MRR, Boxcht, Sat, Cex- 


VETTo0, &c. who, in this Inſtance, earn their Money not very unlike the 
patient and laborious Animal called a Drayborſe. | 


'T 46 1 

40 What ? what? (quoth — TI teach her Hes 
To take my Motions by Surpriſe 

One cannot breakfaſt, dine, drink Tea, nor ſüp, 
But, whip | the Woman's Head at once is out, 


To ſee and hear what we are all about: — 
I' 1 cure her of that Trick—and block her up.” 


— as His Military Gn e 
For fortifying ev'ry Place 
From Dockyards to a Neceſſury Houſe—- 
The M ch dreamt of nothing but the Wall 
The ſauey Spy in Petticoats to maul, 
And make her eagle Pride crawl like a Louſe. 


we. Workmen c came, ; with formidable Stones, 

To block up the poor Widow Jess. | bit” 

Who. e this 3 Blockade, and, with. a Frown— 

1 And to the Cauſe of Freedom true 1 
One of the Old Hen' s Chicks ſo blue, l le 0955 yr 


Faſt as the K built , the Dame pull'd dow. 
Duke of Richmond, A 


[a E 2 
* was up— 'twas: down—' twas up againe— ewas- 
Much did the Country with this Battle ring, 
Between the valiant Widow and the K —, 10 N L 
That Admiration rais d in Windſor Town: bib eng? 
The mighty, batt” ling Baouonroxs and the n 
Nel er knew more Money betted on their Backs. 


Sing, Hear nly Muſe, how ended this Ake? 1 
| Juſt as it happens, faith, nine Times i in. ten, | 
When Dames ſo ſpirited engage with Men 
That is---the valiant Widow x won the e. ; 


. { . # * : # " 1 


7 The. KR—— could not the 8 = 
But found himſelf n ſhamefully. dckeated ; 9 5 
Then very wiſely he retreated, 410% 5101 
And very Fu gave x the. Wal. 


: | Nom 


(4) 


Us'd byithe Dame in her beſieg d Conditdri 
That on the Hoſt of vile Invaders flew : + 


Say, did no God nor Goddeſs cry out, Shame! 


And nobly haſten to relieve the Damm 56 f . h 


From ſuch a reſolute. and hoſtile crew 7 


Ves-—Nxrruxx, like her Guardian Angel, kind, 


Join'd the poor Wipow J ONES, and ran up ſtairs; 


Now fing, 0 Muſe, the warlike Amimunitlen 0 an 25 


„ 1 „ 


8 7 — 


* 
e 


There fiercely caught up certain Earthen Wares, , * 


And, pleas'd his fay'rite Element to find, To 
Bid, on their Heads, the briny Torrents flow, 


And waſh'd, like Shags, the Combatants below. 


The Goddeſs Coe too, ſo hearty, 


Ruſh'd to the Widow s Houſe, and awe the ms 


But ſay, what Ammunition fll'd her Hand, 

Much Glory for the Widow to 1 
To bid the Enemy retire, 

And ou to public Scorn the daring 1 Band * 


s 


ES I a 
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What 


A 
What that Prong. Ammunition was, the Bard: 
Heard as a Secret=--therefore muſt not tell? 14 
Nor would he, for a Thoufand Pounds dere 0 
To Beaux reveal-it;- or the ſweeteſt . E 
vet Nature poſſibly hath made a N e 
Bleſt with Sagacity to ſmell it out. 5 


Reader, don't ſtand ſo, ſtaring like a Calf -. | „„ 
Thy gaping. Attitude provokes: my Laugh— - 1 
Thou think ſt that Monarchs never can act ir: 8 | 


Get thy Head. ſhav'dy, poor Fook! e © Al. 11 


Whether thin deem ſt my Story falſe or true,, 5 7 : 
1 value. not. a Ruſh. | 1 


, 


wilt have another _ No. Ny, prth: * 2 
Iwo n t. —Thou ſhalt by Heavensl lo nk buſh 1. 


But ere I give the tale. my ranskul Bide, ; Wat 
Mr. Lavy Moss, ſhall talk of Kings ard Pride. | 


"I e 3 1 5 5 # 
; So 


L 9 1 g 
Some Kings on Thrones are Children on the Lap 
Children, hat all of us ſee ev * Day= à en 11:5 
Brats that kick, ſquall, and quarrel with their Pap, 


Tearing and ſwearing they will have their Way: 
And what, too, their great Reputation rifles, 816 
Kinos quarrel, juſt like Children, about Trifles. 


Moreover— tis a terrible Affair 
For Kingly Worſhip to be kick'd by Fellows : 
Who probably feed half their time on Air, FR Al. 
Nlending old RI or old Bellows. 6 


My Lavy Paivs's a very lofty Bano, 5 
Much pleas d with People's ſcraping, bowing, kneeing 
Fruitful i in Egotiſeas, and full of Brags— 5 7] $2 | | 
Hex Lapysury © in nought can brook Denial; 
And, as for Inſult, * tis a killing Trial, 
And more eſpecially from Men of Rags, 


8 9 „ 


r 
For Pave, ſucks is ber Nertelidegg was} 21M. be 5 5 
| Rather than feel the Kickings of an , 


Would calmly put up with a Leg of Horſe; 3 N 1 | 


Though pelting her with fifty” times the Force: gh f 5 
Nay, br her Brains came out upon the Ground,” * 
Were Brains within her Head-piece to e t ufd 
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A KING and a BRICK: MAKER. 
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151 4: 194 I. Are 
A Ks: near Pim mlico, with | Not and ee, 55 


| Did'very 1 much a ol Wen J rick: kiln 6 W 

Becauſe this Kiln 1 50 naſty Wa 

Which Smoak—1 can t ſay . oY bred 

Did very often take Ii hg e e245] 207 29) RO 
1 54 


5 To blacken the Gita t Houle, aud iy ber — | ha 


5 Trig? * 1 


21 2171 5 No bp 
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([ 55S; x; 
| His ſacred Majeſty. would bare ar. 
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One Day, he was fo-pefter'd- by Cloud. 
He could not bear it, and thus bawl'd aloud: . 
«Go"(rear'd His 1 ———y unts'a page“ 8 
Work'd, like a Lion, to a der liſti Rage, 
« Go, tell the Raſcal who the Brick-Kiln owns, 
c That if he dares to burn Another Brick, . 
* Black all my1 Houſe. like Hell, and | make m we gel, 110 1 
« J Il tear his Kiln to Rags, and break his Bones.” 3 
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Off ſet hb Page, ang | ſoon his Brrand tc ted: 3 ja 
On which the Brick-maker—a little bold. 5 


Exclaim' d, | 
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Exclaim'd, ec He break my Bones, awed Maſter . A 
He ſay my Kiln ſhan't burn anotlier Brick | 
E Becauſe it. blacks his Houſe, and. makes — „ 
9 „ Go—gire my Compliments to MasrzR“s Rage, Iba 
« And lay, more Bricks I am reſoly” dito burn 3 
*. And, it the Smoke liis Worſhip $ Stomach rung x 
To flop: his Royal Mouth and Snout:· - 
6 Nay, more, good Pacsx—His M15 ſhall find 
4 Il always take ch Advantage of the Wind.. 
« And, dam' me, try to ſmoke him. ox. 
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The smoke in pitoby Volumes roll'd- along, IS 1d | 
Ruſh'd through the Royal Dome with ee e 
And ——— nike: all the wr" In SD. 
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Thus aid this Cloud of D Darknel daily. thagy 1; 1 
The Building ſor the Lord's Anointed made, F 
And blacken 'd it, like Palls that grace a Burying: 
Thus was this Man of Mud and a 11 33 
And, at the Thought ſo wicked, overjoy d. 
Of ſmoking his Liege n * a Herring ba 
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Of ſerving him as we do Parts of Swine, 
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Thought, with green Peas, a Diſh e, fine. | 
But lo! this baneful Rogue of Brick ee 
Fell, for his Sv REIGN, fortunately Bis. 
And ere the Wretch could pleaſe his Wee n. Pride 
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Who feed, too, Poultry for the People's faks, © Zaiob ba! : 
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The Ppet now, quoth Tom's rare Lutub ration, 
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Taxes on Paint, pomatum, Milk of Roſes, du 2 
Olympian Dew, Gloves, Sticking Ee, "mJ A 
Quack Medicines for ſick Chriſtians, and ſound Rats, 
And 88 dan Fer ß 5 Mons or Noſes. 
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of virtuous, , gracious, good, uxorious King, 1 
Who love their Wives ſo conſtant from their — | 
| Who down. at Windſor daily go)a ee 
Their Heads ſo lovely. into Houles, popping- OT 
And doing Wonders i in the, ee At % 95 od VV 
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And why, in n God's þ . ond g, not Queens a 5 10 
Purchilo's Comb, or Corkſcrew, Lace for Cloaks, 
Edging for Caps, or Tape for Apron - Strings, 
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| Reader) to, omakn thine Eyes with Wonderiftarey => 
 Farthings are not beneath the Royal Cate! vol ©: 
Farthings are helpleſs; Children of a, Guinea: 92: DOA” 
If not well watch d, they travel to their Coſt! 5 
For, lo! each Copper- viſag d little Ninney 1 | 
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The more, indiſ putably, they muſt have. 
Crown'd Heads, of ſaving ſhould appear Examples 3 ; 
And Britain really boaſts two pretty Samples! 


The modern Poet ſings, quoth Tom again, 
Of ſweet Exciſemen an obliging Train ; 
Who, like our Guardian Angels, watch our Houſes, 
And add another civil Obligation 
That addeth greatly to our Reputation 
Hug, in our Abſences, our loving Spouſes. 
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Reader |; when tir'd, I'm fond of taking Breath,— 
Now, as thou doſt-admite'the true Sublime, 


And, conſequently,” my immortal Rhyme, 
"Tis clear thou never. can'ſt deſire my Death 3 
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Swans, in their Songs, moſt muſically die : 


If that's the Caſe then, Reader, fo might. # arms! 
Let me then join thy Wiſhes—ſtay my Rapture, 


And nurſe my Lungs to ſing a ſecond, Chapter... 
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GRAN me an n koneft . or Sion me none, 
Says Porn (I don' t know. here), a little Liar z. LIP 

Who, if he prais d a Nan, "tas in 4, Tone. 1 
That made his Praiſe like Bunches c of Sweet-Briar, , 2 
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Their idle Laureats, faith, mi 


And bid their lofy Genius 2 to Vet. 
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ae. this is all v well ſaid; n not t 'offend ye, 5 = 2 
I beg you wi cu S 
Pl ead not the Poet's quidlibert 2 05 
For ſurely there are Limits to th Expreſſion, 5 5 
Then ceaſe to wanton thus in Epiſode; | 18 
And tell the World of Mr. Waxron' s Ode, 
Aion Aft INT 7 10 S161 31901 10 f . . 5.4 
The modern mM rally Thomas bye, ; 
To Boranv's $ grand and tunes his Lays, 5 5 . 
Fix · d for the Swains and Damſels of St. Giles, 22 5 6 


Whoſe Knowledge i in the Hocur:Pocus Art =p 5 5 a = 


Bids them from Barrain ſomewhat ſadden fart, 
To teach to e their Miniſterial Wiles : - 


Improve the wiſdom of the Common Weal, . = 
And teach the fimple Natives | how to Neal | . 
The Picklock Sciences ſo dark, explain, 


And to ingeni ious Murther t turn each Brain. , | 
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Ol ſivect,, good-nabur d, inoffenſive King s. ü 
5 by a Miracle, eſcap'd with Liſe 
| Eſcap'd a. Damſel” $ .moſt tremendous Knife ; "IE 


A Knife that Kad been tavght; 1 5 Tell and gl mn 
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Why the bold icel"clad Kilghts 6 Fader! Days. 
Are not intitle#ts 4. little 1 269'T 260100. bel 
Who for God's Cauſe-did Palace, Haut . en, 
As well as Monarchs uf: the prefentt Dat, & 


. Whoſe dear: Religion, of which Poets prate, 
Might nn . in _ lle? 
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That add not to the Piety of ene viene 
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Tye ſeen a K. at Chapel, I declare, 3 
'Yawn, gape, laugh i in che middle of a Pray” . 0 
When inwards his fad Optics ought. to roll, 


To view the dark Condition of his Soul n 


Catch up an Opera-Glaſs with curious Eye; Nan 
Forgetting God, ſome Stranger's Phi to ſſ PFs | | 
As tho deſirous to obſerve, if Heay' N ar 
Had Chriſtian Features to the : Viſage giv'n nz hs : $ | 
Then turn (for kind. Communication, kan —— 1 
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% Ah! Peter, Peter, Laureat Thomas cries, 
Thou haſt no Fear of Kines before thy Eyes; 
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ce G with thee, are equal Jokes, 
bo And- mighty Monarchs merely common Folks, Lp | 
« Ah! wicked, wicked, wicked Peter, Fee; 5 
Know what — That Monarchs are not merely Show : 
« Souls they poſſeſs, and on a glorious Scale. 
To this [ anſwer, homey. hs. ——— OS 


A Duke of Burgundy (I Kno. not which pl l 
Thus on a certain time, addreſs'd a Poet” 1 Ji r 
m much afraid of that fame ſcri bling lich 1 ” 
& You've e Wit but pray be cautious how y you ſhow i it; 1 
« Say nothing in your Rhymes a Sit a Kit g I's bo 
If Praiſe— tis Lies—if Blame A dangerout Thing. 5 
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Thomas, thou e, 1 MOWER 5 85 
On STANISLAus the Muſe could | pour her sn. 1 . 
Who, dying, ſunk a Sun Upon Lorraine: 5 
Too, like the parted Suu, with Glory er 
He fill d with Bluſhes deep ih Horizon nike. m1 22 
FaepBRICK. the GREAT: who died the. 1 . oY 22 
Had: for r himſelf, indeed, a Gerl. to *. ien N 
We muſt not touch upon the King's 2 1 * 
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I'm tädd the Eb anon is vaſtly Witt r ; 
And hope that Madam Fame hath not told Lyes : 
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Yet, in his Diſputaticns with the Dutch, FL” oo 
The Mow anc 8 Oratory was not much * — 5 IM 6 


Full many a Trope from Bayonet und Drum. bag. 


He threaten Wan behold. "twas all a Hum. dog 
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Lol with his Knapſack,,ev n juſt now Wa,” 5 


7 * k 
14. * 


As fine a Soldier, faith, as ever ſtarted— 
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Whom Death, did almoſt dread: to, lay his Claws Mm 
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For whom (with Zeal, for Folks of Worſhip, "burningþ 
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Fach Bat rom doom d to diſmal Black 

Muſt alway bear a Hearſe-like Back, | 
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with the Emyazss's Preſence, one of the Rules was, © That no Lady ſhould 
Come drunk into the Room,” 
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In ee let me enen et 

No galloping Horſe-Godmothers for nee.. n /e wits 

I own I cantiot'brook ſuch! manly Belles 

As Mapaworsstts D'Eoxs, and Hawn ASN TLEs. a 

Yet Men there are, (how ſtrange are Loys' 's d 
Whom vulgar,” coarſe JaeK-GaxnL EWOMBN N 
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That triumphs i 3 A Lore inſpiring Air; 3 
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Superior beaming)ey'n,where Thouſands thing. 
Thy Form here all the tender Graces . 


That, bluſhing, ern in n erty zmile to ay,” 
11 Behold | we | boaſt an Origin une! Ph Jo DA 00. 
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| See too the Quran 'OF- Fake den I ween Ty 
With rev'rence'let me hail that charming . 
Blifs to the King, and Luſtre to her Race: 


Though Vanus gave of Beauty half her Store, 
And all the Gxaczs bid a World ador e- 
Her * Beauties a are ae Ohrs, of Face. 105 10% 
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I beg your Pardon—yes—the Panics or Wares 
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Ranks f in the Muſe's Favour, high | 
1 wiſh ſome Folks, that I could name 5 Eaſe, 5 
Bleſt with Bis Head Heart —515 Pow rs to pleaſe— 
Then Prov? s Soul would ceaſe from many a Sign. 
The crouching Courtiers; that ſurround a Throne, 4 
And learn to ſpeak and grin from ONE alone, AY pena. 
Who watch, like Dancing- Dogs, their Maſter's Nord; | 
Are ready now, if Horſe-whipp'd. from. their, Place, : 
At CarrTon-Hovsr to ſhew their ſupple: Faces, 7 
And _ the Prixcs they 3 a Gov. .: bande 
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Think'ſt thou not Cavan doth the Arts eden P.- 
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Arts in Abundance !---Yes, Tom---yes, Tom, yes 
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Think & thou not Cxsar would each Joy forego, 
To make his Children happy ? Eos 
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Heav'n help thy Folly - no, Tom no, Tom n | 
 The'fordid Souls that Avarice enſlaves, 
Would gladly graſp their Guineas in their Grave: 
Like that old Gizzx---a miſerable Cur, Z 
Who made himſelf bis own Executor. 


A Cat 


ASE Þ | 
A Cat is ai her Kittens much delighted; $3999, $, Hort! 5 7 
she licks ſo lovingly. their Mouths and Chins: FVG all 
At ev ry Danger, Lord! how Puls is frighted--- 3 47370 
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c Rolls ber wild Eyes, and claws the Racks of Curs 985 
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This happens bill "wy Cats are young, indeed; bent 
But when grows p, alas | how. chang'd their Luck! 
No more ſhe plays at Bo- peep with her Breed, 
Lies down, and mewing bids chem come e and fuck, | 


No more (he word and pats them; 4 and purs 5 be 
Plays with their little Tails, and licks their Furs; „ 

But when they beg her Bleſſing and Embraces 
Spits, like a dirty Vixen, in their Faces. 
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And if ſhe ſpies them with a Bit of Meat, eb 
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So—to A K— this Evil dock belong— 
Th'Intelligence' is good; E malte no 
Who really love their Offspring hen they” re young, 

= | But loſe that fond Affection when they re Rout; 5 


J N. ifs 2 t Y 70 5 * 


5 Far * they ford * a Sixpence give— 
8 I wonder, Thomas, where ſuch Mos live! 


1 Should ſuch one, Thomas, come aeroſs thy way, 
od And for thy Flatt'ry, offer Buts of Sac; 
. Say plainly, that he would diſgrace thy Lay; 3 


F 


Bid, like a Porcupine, thine Anger e 5 
Nor damn thy previous Soul to whet thy Whiſtle. | 


BED: 


© Do SOT RAE; V <DEL IE a Ne 
5 Wi 
r — 4,49; 2 r 


Cries, © Off ! Your now are at : your 6 own Beard ſhaving,” 11 
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And turning on him thy Pindaric Back, 1 


EE 


CO R. 


. ü 


cd Oo NL 
HIN K not, Friend Tou, I envy thee thy Rhyme, 


By numbers, I aſſure thee, deem'd. ſublime ; 
Or that thy Laureat's Place my Spleen provokes : | 


The Kine (good Man |!) and I ſhould never Quarrel, 5 


Een though his Royal Wiſdom gave the Laurel 
To Mr. Tow-a-STiLES or JOHN-A-NoKEs. 5 
Old- faſhion'd, as if tutor d in the Ark, _ 
I never figh'd for Glory's hig Degrees 
This very Inſtant, ſhould our Grand Monargue 
Sa ay,“ Pavan, be my Laureat, if you pleaſe, 


« No; pleaſe your Majeſty,” ſhould be my Anſwer, 
With ſweeteſt Diffidence and modeſt Grace: 

« 'The Office ſuits a more ingenious Man, Sir; 

In God's Name, therefore, let him have the Place: 

ee Unlike the Poets, tis my vaſt Affliction 5 

6c To be a miſerable Hand at Fiction. 


" But, Sir, I'll find ſome Lyric Under e 
6 Acroſtic, Rebus, or Conundrum-Maker, 
*« Who oft hath rode old Pegaſus ſo fiery, 


Ts And \ won the Sweepſtakes i in the Lapy's Diary.” 
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